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PROLOGUE. 


Spoke by Miſs Ron1Nsox, JuninBoyyCloaths, 


AVP by theFears that Jam. a Baſbful Maid, 
T choſe to face you thus in Maſquerade; 

For Females (you declare) are ill at Speeches ;, 

Dis true, and therefore I appear in Breeches. 

And let in carping Sex deny it ftill, | | 

Tra be? wou A ever wear em by your Will. 

it Bees, 7 now afſume'a freer Air, 

Nor your rough Creatures of 2 Boer ded . 
N Ido your borrow'd Sex diſgcraco- 

My A IE DITION brings z 
Ad ANG dike eee are anon dar T1 nll Thing : 


your Indulg 
2 in T * rl N 
Is 80 Sager Te 8 ſe e Fake, | 
Ant {b or g69, — 
At fair ale may 14mm, . 
Or Cleo her | 


0 
+ tom s Fir 7 
nl roſe gener 4 


And 5 Marit which yu Seven e 


E P. I L 0 2 U E. 


Spoke by Miſs Ropinson,. Jun. as Captain 
of amn pe. 1 her C 


' pany. 
B22 Hale! yorSleve, yours now at oy 


Ten march op Oct, you Raſcals fand. 

We Captains, when Recruiting, — en fair, 

But bully when the Wretches li NN 

'Thus Arm d, e 300 

. n For dares ſtand bis 

KT hey dan of Arc, 4 Gallic, Dame, 

(In days of Lore) acquir'd Immortal Fane, 

| When ſhe ber Weapon from ber Scabbard 7 

The boldgh Harv from ber Huy; | 

at ! tb "my Statute do not b advance, 

9 aver Mai of Francs (RIES |. 

Sony nc and Cres Bork) 14 

in 5 Night 7% [ 

Ade png then alan, b LIT 

From Prince, and Page, to little Harlequin, as 

[he Gift of 'Danging teus Pd inherit; fl © 
ne Day with Falſtaff, and the next o'Spinie.' + 

75 I muſt own, the Breeches pleaſe me meſh, 

1 be in the Was n weak (Sex 4s beſt, || 

* „ ave theſe Breechos will ve wond'rous Pain, \ 

” Rn We | 


EPILOGUE. 


7 W good Spouſe muſt let me wear en fill, 
ay Reaſon's good ——lt is——becauſe I will, - 
They give me ſuch a bold and manly. Air, 
That I can think of nothing elſe but: Mar. 
Therefore, I never will refign my Poſt, 
But haſt with theſe to reach the Spaniſh Coaſt : 
No Fear of Dan . our Courage alter; 
Well die toith Pleaſure to Agfeud 16 braltar.. 
When flying Fame proclaims my Forces on 
The 2 'Spaniard to for Safe fer fy ; 
So the es! Julius, General of Rome, 
Swift as "he Fates, Came, Saw, and Overcome. 


v299909910009900200 | 
Dramatis Perſonæ. 


1 


Si Barnaby Bindover, | Mr, Griff," N 


$i Capta ho EY | - 41:1. Mr.'8 ; 
Maca Nine wy j 
OTE! Mr. Dada. 
| WO ee e Mm., F. 
Betty Kimber, vm Vir. Hape. 
Buſkin, ... 1,7 Mr. Cibber, jun. 
Tranchen. IMr. Shepard. | 
| Spangle, 1 Mr. Cody. \ 5 a 
on. ben, 1 Mrs. Willie... 


cn deu Lait ran Ke. 
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eueuudeuenuuuunue aucun me 
PO SCENE, an Inn. 


£ 12 0 bn Carbine and Kimboy, 


Car bine, 


* 1 was ever ſuch a gering of 
ſuppointments | ut Sir Barnaby 
ndtver's Averſion to me, und thut 
| 700 Raſcal's 'Treachery muſt kill 

+$$$44 | my Hopes Poor Fidelia 777 

Vin. I yerily belleve here muſt 

bo Conjuration in t, or Things could never full 
out ſo croſs, | 


8%. On Thelieve, 1 the Devil h nothing 


to do in F at all — but that my good Genius has 
thrown all theſe Rubs in my way, to prevent my 
Deſtruction. Lam a; younger Brother, and Fide- 
dis a Beggar if ſhe marries without her Father's 


Conſent — therefore, upon chooler Thoughts, I 


ſee no Buſineſs that we two haye together. 
. Kim, Nor truly, Sir— but I durſt not take 
upon me to viſe you— Ah, noble Captain, 1 know ] 


two or three buxom Widows, not a hundred Miles 
off, that wou'd lick" their 150 at ſuch'a Nee R 


firg Gentleman, 


#7 44 


43 In n cn 
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„ $TROLERS. er 
Car. But then, who can be poor, and poſſeſs fo 


much Beauty Let me indul little cal 
Rapture Can't [ fancy her Hiir the Gold of 


Patelus her Tetth, Rows of Orient Pearl; each 
of thoſe . a Brilliant of more Value than the 


_ Great, Duke of Ti/cary's——1s not all Arubia in 
her Breath, and in her Embrace the Indie: f 

Kim. Why, lack a day, there tis now=this ſame 

_ Cupid does fo run in your Perietaniume—Have not 

| I Brandy and Beer enough in my Cellar-=Can't {| 
your Honour drink the litile NN away ? 

_ A ret — trul 1 de, 
thou wou dſt me hes alenture,, to cure 
me * a F . N 


9 
| Enter nelle. 10 


„ Miſtreſs, they want to 
a Pint of oY the 


in the Swan, 
: and yondet's 
n the ſtroling Actor, with bis Company, 


. Bj 
uſt lit out of their W 
Kim. "Livi Sith What, m y old Friends | I 


-  han't ſeen ei theſe two iy ay old Þ the Por-. 
 _» ridge Pot, and d'ye hear! bid * make ſix | 
Tragedy plins. | — 
that . r. me to we bw of 

Kim. Poor m 


0 Bie mY live wile 1 
Wits, and go about eden 'to And and ” N 2 
of em hav got | 


ſuch a 1 of that 
Md! are ae ſpeaking in Varſes, far 2 2 my 
Four Honour will pardon wh I mu 
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ſuch a 
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The STR OLERS. 5 


Enter . with a Latter. 


Ha, honeſt Jeremy, what brings you hither! how 
does my Friend thy good Maſter ? | 
er, I left him well, Sir, three hours 
he has diſpatch'd me to your Honour with his Ser- 
vice, and this Letter, an't pleaſe you. 
| Car, Hi! it muſt be matter of Importance, if 
| he ſent you Expreſs"hit _—_— 
on Dear Ned, 

I am informed that one Patrick Macahone, an 
Iriſhman, who deſerted from me with his Horſe 
and Accoutrements, has been ſome time entertained 
at a Domgſlick fl your Neighbour Sir Barnaby 
Bindover ; he is d red-hair'd, 0 . mi dale ſin d, 

Fellow, about thirty, and has very much of the Brogue. 
Tf my Intelligence be true, in ſecuring him you will 


obli ere Friend and Servant. 
ehe Charles Plume. 


How, my Friend Macahone a Deſerter---this is ſtill 
better and better -to have my revenge of the Dog, 
will be ſome Satisfaction, tho' I get ge nothing ele b elſe by 
it=--but who know it may ed to my Advan 
another way---No Man has ſo great an hellere = 
ver the Knight as that Raſcal, Well, I ſup» 
poſo you kn . the Contents this Itter. 
J. Som t a Deſerter I heard the Co- 
Lonel ſay - apes, 4 ſuſpects is a Servant at the 
grent Houſ juſt _ 2 1 an 

ar. Tis even fo, Jeremy-- and it ma lie in 
Pow'r to do us both a great piece of Service. Werk 
thou ever in Ireland ? | 
Fr. Three Years, an't pleaſe your Honour. 

50 ir haſt the Brogue then a little ſute? 

As well as any 1 of em all, Sir, if 
abt © fan do your Honour 25 Indneſs,. a | 


8 The STROLERS. 
Car, It Me greateſt imaginable=-- 
we muſt go a cunning Way to work with this Raſcal : 
his Maſter's a Man of Authority, has a Value for 
the Rogue, and will never deliver him, that's cer- 
tain, for he hates our Cloth heartily ; you muſt there- 
fore go to the Houſe, enquire for the Knave, under 
the plaufibſe Cclour of being his Countryman--he's 
a true half-witted Bog-trotter, and twill' be a mat- 
ter of no preat Diving ig taw kim in hither, to 
drink -- Ply him with Liquor, get out his whole 
IIIſtory -I will hear all from a Corner, and then ſe- 


cute him Run, fly, lofe no 'Titne, hone key 2 


ald depend upon a Return fultapſe to your Beryices, 
Jer. I am at your Honours Devetlen, an will 
* a good Account of the Rogue, never feut, Ble; 
Jet me alone for playing, my Part. Exit, 
Car, 1 hall run thre? as many Labeurs, o'my 
Confelenee, ns Hereutes-=-to cone at this Girl 
"twill be hard it I ſhould loſe her at laſt---May this 
he my ne — Witra, I be ſeech Fenn for J begin 
to grow 
moving this Way---bleſt me, what Figures! faith 


they need not open thelr Mouths, fur their very } 


Idreſy and Mein is a Farce-+-T'll ſtep aſide and ob- 
ſerve their Motions a little, | [Ott 


Enter Buſkin, Myr. Buſkin, Truncheon, Spangle. 
Span. I tell you, Brother By/kin, we ſhall never 
be able to reach St. Albans to- ni 
Horſe is quite founder'd, _ 


' Buſ. Why then, Brother Spangle, we'll only to , 


to Dun/lable, N | T1, # + 4 
Span. Why then, ſo we had better-=-yonder's 
poor Mercury will never keep Pace with ui elfe--- 


| he had need have two Wings, I am ſure+--for he 1 U 


By | 


ns loſt both his Heels. 


eartily wenry---Hal 1 fee the Heroes 


ght - our Fore- 


MM 


The $STROLERS. 9 


Buf. His Shoes ſhall be repaired. If cw ty 
Span. Deep Rouds and dark Nights are my A- 
yerſ1on---and then too, theſe villainous Highway- 
men have no more regard for Heroes and Hot x 

than for Graziers and Pedlars. Suppoſe they ſhould - 
make bold with our Nahe and Wardrobe, 
behind ſome convenient Hedge---wou'd it not be 
a moſt doleful Cataſtrophe ? My 
Bu; Vile Beggary, and Ruin would enſue, 
| vow Baſe Recreant, ean'ſt thou have a Thought 
9 poor, | | 


* 


„ 5 


When Thuncheong valiant Tyunchesn is thy Guard; 
Whoſe ſingle Arm has flain fo many Thouſands ? 
What Hipghwayman or bold Feet=pad ſhall dare 
Approach our Carty while 1 with loaded Blunderbus 
'F'rot by, upon our eyelefs Serrel's Back } 
By Who doubts thy Valour, moſt Herolck Bro- 
Of Whleh ſo lately we have ſeen a Proof, (ther | 
When thou didft break the ſuwey Landlord's Head, 
And ſit ſo like a Cefar In the Stacks, _ Tl 
But let me tell thee, where there lies at ſtake 
Such vaſt Variety of pompous Rage, 
Mantles and ſpangled Robes, and Copper Crowns, 
With Bri/tol's faireſt Diamonds or * 
To hazard all upon thy ſingle Proweſtt.. 
| Wou'd argue me too raſh---It muſt not be. 
Our Brother Spangle hav been lately in the Pow- 
= . * earn 25 Ab 
My Queen's with Child, and I have gat the Gout, 
1,19 ergy e Enter Carbine. 
Gar, Gentlemen, I am your humble Servant--+- 
Madam, your moſt obedient=--nay, ſans ' Cerimony, 
or 1 vaniſh---this le my Home- I preſume by your 
abits l Itinerant Players. 
FF Span, Yes, Ubiquitarians, and pleaſe your Ho- 


T” nour 


» 


1 


that you are ſome mi Potentate. 
Bil. S Sir, you Wb right. 


And that rich Ore, 
Of which the Vulgarſs fanely make 1 
Sauſpans and andleſticks and Pots, 
Is melted into Diadems for me. 


What Mighty Monarch ſleeps there i in his Um, 
That has not at ſome time reviv'd in me 


And at this preſent, fince you'd know my Titles, | 


10 «th 8$FROLERS, 
beg only Performers in Ag lnd-⸗that keep 
in p te the % of the Drama -u t Was 
f «1, +a might 171 bur os Founders 
Our Heroes, Bir, wy tay The eat in Carts, ſleep 
in Carts, and ſornetimes make their Exits out of Carte. 
Gar, Your travelling Equlpage is fore what edd 
— rs yp 
Apan. You muſt know Bir, that Diteh —.— 
K. us A woo of her Inflabliity yeſterday, by over- 
ting our W Aggon and 0 Wb of our Wearing 
Apps . being le with a geowrer in a moſt filthy. 
le, we hs been forc'd to make bold with ſome 
of our Theatrical Furniture. 
Car. I conelude on from that Majeſty of Aſped, 


o. are as 7 families to this awful Brow,, 
As Caps of Flannel. Each revolving Sun 
Has ſeen me Veſted with gente State. 


I haye been Montezuma, Aurenge-Zebe, | 
Dread Muley Maluch,- and Great thridates, 
Phillip of gr and Pharamond of Gaul : 


Am ſtyl'd Great Herod, of Fudea Ki | 
Car? I SY the hem of * Majeſty's Garment. | 
This 1 I preſume then 21 wow'd kiſs her | 
Hands, if I durſt be fo bold. © 
31, Touch har ſoft Lip, and weltpws. | 
Car. But 1 don't-ſee the Princeſs, © | 
| Buf. The Princeſs, vir, by chance ſlept in ne 1 


Mire, 


" | . 


S 


: + + SEFNOLARSF, tt 
And dries her Stocking by the Kitchen Fire 
Gar, You Monk, be ſome gen of Miri by 
that Herele Deportment, 1 | 
Fee, A braver Boldier treads net Leathern Shoe, 
1 haye been Alexander, — Gy 
| Godfrey of Butloign and fam Hannibal, | o 
— Ay, and 14 Falltaff* tee, ir; 'tis his 
Maſter=piece I'll afſure you. e 
Fw The Giants ang the Monſters I have flaig.-- 
* and the Pigs and Turkeys thou has 
9 N. 1 | 152 
Tron, "ve more in Number than th' Arabian 
an 8, . 5 
The Bards of Grub/treet; or Duke Humphry's Gueſts, 
This Baſket-hilt protects wrong'd Innocence, 
1 diſtreſſed Maids, and injur'd Widows. 
pan. And is of very great.uſe-to-carry Milk in. 


Enter Kimbow. and\D#awer, 

Kim. Seore that Quartern-of Brandy in the Haf- 
Aion, and be ſure froth thoſe Mugs, as I bid you. 
Alackaday Mr. Buſtin, I hope you will pardon this 
Rudeneſs--I have been call'd away ſp by one Body or 

other, that I cou'd not weleome you and your Friends. 
Bi. Why then ſound all your Inſtruments of 
War, For Betty: Kimbow ſtill breathes. vital Air. 5 
Car. Is it not ſomething Aſtoniſhing to ſee this 
Familiarity" between a. Crown'd: Head,, and blue 


Apron?” | : 4 . by x | 
Kin. Oone! why Robin you; Son of a. Bitch 
What, haye the Gentlemen. no drink yet but 
now I think on't agen, Mr. -Buſtin,, this Room is 
too cold I have a Fire an 'twere to Roaſt an Ox 
here within— Come I. will ſhew ybu the way, and 
warrant you as good Liquor: as ever was tipt over 
Tongue here is r aſſure n | 


f | fk * 
„ ; 
20 
0 . 
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dy, ORtober, Stour, Bottle and Den, Burton, Dar- | 


by, and Nottingham, 

Buf. Why then dear 20% Oftiber let it be, 
Crown'd with a Toaſt, and fit for thee and me, 
| Li. 

Car. A Word with you if you leaſe, Sir, 
Span. With me! I am at — Sean k. pray 
wWuhat is 3 Pleaſure? 

Car. 
one a rational Anſwer———as for your Illuftrioug 


Allies there, the King and the Hero, what for _ | 


Majeſty of one, and the Terror of the other, I 


have not the Boldneſs to aſk em a Civil Queſtion. 


Your purpoſe, 1 underſtand, is only to bait hoe, 
Vn Paſſant. | 


Span. Nothing more indeed 8k, v we are cranſ- 2 


tory Princes. 


Car. Cou'd not you prevail upon our Brother 


Potentate now to _—_ this Inn with a Day or 
© two's Reſidence ? 

Span, But where is the leaſt Proſpect of a tole- 
rable Audience, noble Commander? Excepting 
our Self, and theſe honourable Gentlemen of the 


dot, whom v muſt admit 1 ſuppoſe upon Cour- 
teſy 1 there any Thing here that bears the Face 


of à Gentleman . — ft wound be profaning the 
Auſtin to tread in it for the Diverſion of Peaſants, 

Car. Pina] you don't apprehend me 
Deſign is, that 9 ſhalt 15 0 and afk Leave of 8 
Barnaby Bindover, to perform in his Hall for the 
Duverſton of Him and his | Fam y K A * —— 
if he | tee your Requeſt, anc 14 5 
to obl I have) twenty of-t fk 8 inging Bi 
here kt your Service. 

Sen. 'Twent Julneas! my are twenty Tope: 
of Ciceronian Rhetorick, Sir, 111 engage. i. 

r- 


ou look, Sir, like a erb chat can give 


rr 


I n 7” 


3 + 
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The, STROLER 8. ” 


Performance, with the Proviſo the Knight gives his 
Conſent, Is he a Man to be prevail'd upon ? 
Car, Yes, like moſt Fools in Office, with a little 
obfequious Flattery—then tell him he ſhall be di- 
—— Gratis, which will be an irreſiſtable ay 
ment, 
Spang. Sir, if I don't bring it F I be 
degraded into a Candle-Snu Mais onour | 
has, I ſuppoſe, a particular View.in this Enterprize 
—— but that, Sir, your obedient Servants have 
nothing to do, with——now, what Play wou'd you 
have? that's the Quere. 
Car. Hold, let me conſider, 
Span, What think you of vpe 8 raſh Vow, 
or the Hiſtory of King David, with the merry Hu- 
mours of Goliab, tranſlated out of High Dutch ? 
© Car, No, no, Mr. Spanfle, 1 remember at Mor- 
 cefter, about a Twelye-: onth ago, I ſaw a very , 
pretty Tragedy of one Act, petform'd, if I miſtake 
not, by this Idential Company, to the Admiration 
of all the SpeCtators, | 
Span. You mean. the Tale of Andromeda, Sir, 1 
preſume, 
== Car. The very ſamey 1 ire 2 have the Part of | 
Perſeus prov 1 FO in my Memory, and will act 
it myſelf, Now do you try to mana it ſo, that Sir 
1 \Baynaly may let wir Dan 1 perform that of 
Anden and you ſhall give the Lady a pri- 
w Hint of the Matter, if 15 any ways = ble. 


pans It ſhall be done Wn, n Verbs ion. 
| bu vt you muſt diſpenſe, with WA wp 
has loſt fix of Its y the Ecke 
heſh of a Rogue of a," aka hi who ſet it en 
rie and our Planets are Unesmatible at t a x 
Bottom of our Waggon—among Flitches of Bac 
and wal Cheeſei—we have a Owe 1550 
ee 


* 


us Rofin for Lightning. 


for a knock at his Pate. 


11 0 


4 273% nen 
indeed to make Thunder, and'our Fidlers can find 


Car. You have a Pegaſus ©" 

Sdan. Tes, we have Sir, but more e like Le tb Thyjen 

Horſe than Hype s,, for a Regs of Greth Kate 

haye cat a hole thro! his 2 

Cor. No matter Why ma Ar of Jack Boots 

_ "repreſent Riding, Mr. 5 . well as a Sword 
and Scarlet Ribbon does . 2—80 honeſt Days 
ſays you know have you ever a Monſter ?/ 

a KC, We have a Second-hand Dragon, that loſt 

| and two Claws in an Opera Winter 

5 but 1 furbiſh. bim up, never fear Sir. W 


Kim. EK an Caen. d 1 . be 


pleas d but to ſtep into nent Room Moment, 
at at Rog ue Macahone is juſt coming hither" along 
with the Colonel Man. 7 vs oh all wu Re 


Car. Keep your temper old Fool I have a trick to 
Je bin m, char, worth Nauf Beatings,——Go Mr, 


n Joſe, (a ing all your Rhe-| 


| " RY, Courage--nevet fear 8 131 hape a" ſoft 
[ 2 ue and have but ſoft. ane deal Þ ply [Ex - 
Car, phe come e 1 muſt play lea 
In Od. N * 4041464 $6 1s Hot 


oe — fl willy ou 5 8004, 
e 


L 
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The ST ROL ERS. 5 
Jer. And how far do * make it to London Shit - 
ty from this Place, Joy? * 1 

Mac. By my Shoul now, my dear, if it were well 
made, tis a good Forty Mile but from London 
to this plaaſh agen, it is not ſo far by a del. 


a Enter Bay, and fills. | f 
Are you Brewing the Uſquebaugh you little 
R 8 makes Su be wen long while? What 
a Golm Bribble Brabble Glaſs is here, it won't 
hold a Bumper. | "\ oy 
er; Come, here is your Inclination now Joy-— 
and what was the firſt Preferment. that was upon 
you in England? " 5 
Mar. By my Shoul I was Gentleman of de Horſe 
to a great Inn at Canterbury, and then they preſt 
me for a Volunteer, to make me a brave Trooper 
Man, and juſt as we were going to put the fight 
, upon the Rebels, my Horſe run away with. me, and 


I brought the firſt News. of the Battel, before it. 


Was begun. ; | 
| . Don't ſtand preaching over your Jug 
and how came you here Joy ? Mae 
Mar. Why after 1 had Eid my Horſe, den' did 1 
meet upon de Road with this very good Gentleman 
for we were both our Jou the ve 


very muc 
841 4 


| Tuer Carbine, and Soldier, | ö 

1 Car. Mr. Macahone, your Servant a pleaſant 
Gentleman truly, Come, where are the Handcuffs ? 
= : Mac. What bs 


ſame 


3 „ K OL E RS.. 

Fer. 'Bit, by Saint Patricks that's all, honeſt 
Countryman. „ 

Gar, This Intruſi6n's a little uncivil—but I only 
came to, introduce theſe Gentlemen here to youy 
better Acquaintance. - 

Mac. Vb bub boo, I know no | Buſineſs they have 
with me, at all what is it, I pray Joy? 

Car. To ſecure you for a DeſorteFnin eder to be 
remoy'd as your Colonel ſhall direct, and try'd for 


your Lite, Sir. We have your own Confeſſion, and I 
think other good Evidence. 


* 2 By St. Patrick, and I did confeſs nothing 
ou have no Evidenſh here, but this Gentleman, 


e will not be after hanging his countryman. 
Faith but I will, my dear Friend. 


ac. Ara Is not the Brogue upon your Tongue 


Joy—but, my, Shoul it is upon [your Face tho 

—Arrah fait 1 will not be put in Pri iſon, Joy, for 

all this—for my Maſter has his En, s Commiſ- 
ſion of the Peace, and I am a priviledg'd Parſon, 

| * And I have his Majeſty's Commiſſion of 


and will ſecure you in ſpite of your Maſter's 
Teeth, you ſhall ſee. 


Mac. And have you be ou betray'd me then you Eng- 
15 Dog you? 1 wi reaſon againſt you wo 
e one Rope Waal l ſerve for us both. 
er. Faith Me. . Macahone you have plotted your 
ſelf. to the Gallows at laſt you uy, hinder'd 
me of a Wife, and I will help — to a; Halter. 
Muc. Arra Captaln, b ave the Favour to 


t _ upon your F Honour“ Worſhip one 
wen \ 
r. be de with me, Palldv o this ls 


| Car, To 
« Trick to gain Time: Away with h 
' Fait Captain, and I, can Lake your Ha- 


abut a "front Fele for St. Patria nown ſake 
do but hear me. tree Words. Cusn. 


ws 
* N 8 


„ eo. 5-9 
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_ * 


% 
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Bar. Thou trifleſt.. , „ i 
Mac. In good fait, but I don't Joy — ſend · thoſe 
ribble rabble People away, and Þ'11 tell you. ER 
Car. It works beyond Expectations. [Mfide. 
Well, for once I will give you the hearing — 


0 Clear the Room all of vb. [ IExeunt. 

: But if I find any playing of faſt and looſe, do you | | 
e mark me, to Priſon you go, Sir, that Inſtant —— ' 
r What have you to ſay, Sir ? ts 5 | 
I Mac. In the firſt Won: noble Captain — I beg 


your Honour twenty hundred thouſand Pardons—- 
for diſcovering your Aſlaſſination—with Madam 


$ Fidelia, and I will put you in a way to get Poſleſſi- 

a on of her Perſon by ſome Stratagem or other, if 
you. promiſe not to hang me, dear Joy. . 

5 Car. Were there any depending upon thee, tho” 


I can't anſwer it to the Service, I wou'd run the 
hazard of ſtraining a Point — and if you prove as 
good as your Word, engage you a Pardon 
= Mac. Why then by St. Patrick 'tis true, Sir, or 
may I never eat a Potato agen — | 


Inv  Fnter Spangle. 
San. Noble Cuptain, 1 bring you joyful Ty= » 
dings — I haye wan 4 it ot 80 Barnoby' . 
 mollify'd, and his Daughter acts Andromeda + as for 
our N It Is at your Honour's Devotion, 
Gar. Not In cou'd fall out more Apropo 

you have laid the greateſt of Obligations upon me 
— Hear now what I ſayy: Mr. Mdacabone, 1 give 
you your Liberty en the Condition you do me all”, 
the Service you can Don't flatter yourſelf with 
the 4 that you ſhall get out of my Clutches by 
the Help of this Atifice=gfor I will have you ſo nags - 
rowly watch'd, that it Mall be us Impodible for you, 
to make your Eſcape, as for. your Maſter to th * 3 

| | 1 e * * \ \y 


x" 


. 4 TO 3508 
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— e pidtecting 50 Go, refore, I ſhall ſtand' in 
N Bech of — your "Al ce anon — if I ſuc- At 
- * ceed, expect a, I miſcatry, a Halter. LW 
"n „Ae. 4 — Scud, Fir, truſt me dis ounce, for 
I 


as ſure as away with ache King's Majeſty's By 

Horſe, or ſhall carry * the 1 — S ＋ 18 

- nown Daughter; put 1 you, let both my two II 

| *+» ®> Hands be at Liberty that 1 may be able to walk N. 
up and down then. T1 

7 Car. Come along, and they ſhall knock off y ow Ju 
Irons. = 


— OTTITY 2 


s EN E de te @ Hall in the Fuſti ce's Hoe A 
Enter Sir Barnaby, Ladies, Gentlemen, Servants, 11 
| c. to ſee the P 19 | 


Sir Barnaby, 

Adies and Gentlemen, your Servants, come take 
your Seats without Ceremony—the Play“ 
going to begin=You my think as indifferently as 
— Dleaſs of the Matter, but we have got a Scene 
or two up I'll aſſure you — it wilt do your Hearts 

od to hers the little Huſly perform the Princeſs 
romedary, Ha! I vow they are here upon us 
ne * nnn ar 


111 \ | Trampets, 


* Buſkin King of Qijhwiu way uſkiy (45: 
Qusen) NE «(ts 235 Sa Th 
9005 "Fat: boots, 


4s Perfus, with a Patch on his 
en, and Beveroy 2 nr 
Ha! that's the 6; Spark I ſappoſe Wet chez toll ie 


| Had got the black E e by boxi th a er at 
ere os a y ng wit Iu 


eee AW an — + SA. 
* ow . * ww] 10 ©, 
* : - To a . = My » 


a . 5 
1 » ns 


* 
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Bi Moſt valiant, Str, ve beg Jour further 7 


At this our Court df Lx 
Where 3 gain 2 2 and chany'd 
us A * 


By your high Worthy and (Feat eats» Herojef 
We have not us'd you ar e ſo 1 wh 
Tho' you have kept cognite : 
Nor Mew'd ſo little Gempls 1 I hopes 
That you ſhou'd_ thus uncourteouſly elope, 
Juſt when my Daughter's Wedding too is near 
En veritꝭ twould het be Cavalier. 
Then pray pull off your Boots, and * y. 
For, gentle Knight, you ſhall not go Ma 

Car. I muſt conſes g 4 mk lie your 1 Ma bs. 


* 


Altho' a Strange my e 

Hath ore this of Ce 

I have been feaſted at your Royal Table, 
Commanded all the Horſes in col Stable, 


| ow 1 went, your Guard: du Corpt ha' fol- 


"yy ur good Subjects toſs'd their Caps and hol- 
ow'd. 
Zut yet, great King, and n moſt debinair, 
/ \ehou? © Princef ſo divinely fair, 
Thie Hour I'm fore d to bid you all farewell, 
How Tots Alas; no mortal Tongue can tell. ; 
My Things are all Fart up in my Yabſe, 
My Horſoy wait, and I muſt poſt for Greece. 


Nd. Altho' you have deny'd my 4 roomy 5 
ou'll, yield, IN Ss my In 
ure, % Princeſs cannot fear 7 fneceding, 


itha tleman of 
Lou Rey refuſe ( ſince. tis your 


ightly Duty}: 0 


Breeding. 


4 


Lo break one Lanegan Hogour of Beauty. M.. 


or muſt you gb 1 Wedding Fayour,' 


7, EY 


DF. all off Courtiers mn ſhall W 1 


0 2 7 „ . 

14.2 1. Nee 1 
ls * * Ten too, beſides Str. If. au muſt be jogging 

I} t — 5 


1 at ſome Sac et "on a throw 
tl. + * Gar. O fair eel CA ſe of all my Pain, + 


* 
* 
* 


. „Auna ede ſho — Heye ſue in vain, 
. of your Naptials tell not me alack, 
. For tis Ie rubbipg 8 gall'd Aorſe' lo Rack. 
118k On you I dodt, F own 1 neęs, 
B. In poses here of both your Majeſties, , 
And cannot brook*to ſee this Ford divine, 
Since Truth muſt out, in any Arms but mine; 
Therefore I oh leſt Miſchief ſhou'd enſue, 


And thus deſpairing take my laſt Adieu, [ Exit. 
g Mrs. B, The Knight in Love 
208 Buſ. And with Andromeda ? e 
Why ſince dis ſo e' en let him go his Way,. 
The Girke betroth dj my Royal Word is paſt, 
To- morrow Morn, Prince Phineus has her faſt, 
And tho' this Stranger valiant be, tis true, 
My Duck, we know not what he is, nor who. 
Fid, His Declaration has amaz'd me ſoe, 
T almoſt doubt if it's a Dream or no. 
Oſt have I ſeen his Eyes on mine intent, 
But am ſo young I know not what is meant. 
Oft J have heard him groan, and fetch a Sigh, 
But cou'd not gueſs, alas, the Reaſon why. 1 
Poor Ds I'm 129555 for him ca. 


IN 8 Enter Offer. ** * 
come, Sir to ac nt your e 
ok Neptun“ s Dau e 5 | 
ls with her Guard o Trytons at your Gate. . 
Landed on all her Oceaniek State. | 
Buſ. Ha! is it ſo, I muſt run out and! meet V. 
heart Bo ſure with all Reſpect you treat her. 
Run, beat. . " L Exit. Sound here 
Mrs B. Nymp h LS] - 
Princeſs of al our lige ea. \ 


. * 4 . © 
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g. 1 wonder, Child, in this tempeſtuo Weather, ws 
* What ſudden Cauſe cou'd bring her Highneſs hither! 
; Fid, Look here ſhe 2 e . 


8 ad 5 
„ [Pour 7. ſcurvy Trumpets, 


Enter K imbow «nd Buſking Sefvants with Ba/ters, 
King. A Rumour having piere'd my Ears from Land, 
That this fair * Ao uptials were at hand, 0 
I take, O Royal Sir, the Libert 
Ot coming to this great Solemnity=—— 
tte And in thoſe Baſkets bring you for your Table, 
Preſents, I hope, that will be acceptable. 
Cod, Sturgeon, Salmon, 'Turbots, Crabs and Oyſters, * 
More than wou'd ſerve, next Friday, twenty 
| Cloyſters. | | 
| Fae 4-1 the like ne'er made a Soup at Braun's, 
And living Lobſters guarded round with Prawns, 
But now, pray Ladies, let me ſee your Modes: 
Cadſo, 1 ſee you've left off high Commodes. 
Since I was laſt Aſhore 'tis fifteen Vear, 
Bleſs me, what monſtruous Petticoats are here! 


| | Mre. Fil. 8 Ha, ha, ha. | [ Exeunt, 
} Sir B. Ha, ha, ha—What think you of this Bro- 
ther Pumkin? | . or IN 
' Pun. It is the comicaleſt Tragedy 1 ever ſaw in 
my Life. „„ 4 
© Buſ. Death and Confuſion ! my «7 
Kim. Am I then your Jeſt? pt 
Well Sir, I thought I ſhould have been your Gueſt, * 


But fince I find your Lagies fo uncivil, 
4 wou'd As ſoon ſlay Dinner with the Devil. + 

Away, my Tryfon#, carry back your Charge, 

And ſummon gf! . to the Bargse :. 

| Bu 13 Nymp 5 beg you will excuſe” this 

„ Blunders mee 


4 


W 


or » * OY „ " ” 91 ; 
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it, Sir, 1 will, as ſure as Thunder, 


Kim, Revenge 


Expect to heur from wrong'd Cymodice, [Exit 


25 B. Ay, Mr. Pumlin, and I” have fifty of his 


4% That furious Frown portends ſome Woe to 
me. 1 [ Exit, 

Sir. B. 80, let me fee who tomes in next— You 
muſt know, Ladies and Gentlemen, we are forc'd 


to ſkip a great deal of the Play, for want of their 


Machines, as they call 'em, and becauſe I wou'd 
come to the Fighting as ſoon as poſſible, 


5 Re-enter Buſkin and Mrs. Buſkin. 
Mrs. B. Loſt and undone! 
Buſ. You Madam, and your Daughter, 


Are, [ ſuppoſe, the Cauſe of all this Slaughter, 


The affronted Sea Nymph has a Monſter ſent, 

'To make this ama” 4 e F 20 
| viſe of fbrieking and roaring. 
Mrs. B. Hark, how Wt Cries Jour Subjects 


rend the Welking, 
And Scamper juſt like Mice before Grimalkin. - | 


Enter Meſſenger. 
Me. Great Sir, 7 rieſt, at your Command, 
In his Pontificials is here at Hang. 
For to unfold, unto your Majeſty 


9 2 * 
dice. 


Which way you ſhall Appeaſe „ 
Buſ. Has the God ſent him here, with a Com- 
miſſion? 8 


Let's go, and learn the Subject of his Miſſion. 
For elle, Sweetheart, as ſure as that's a Steeple, ' 
I ſhall a Monarch be, without a People. '' © 
Pum. This is the Devil of a Dragon, Sir. Bar- 


Coſin-Germans quarter d here in the Neighbour- 
hood . but let me ſee, what comes net. 
og h « Appolle's 


- 


1 


255 * 
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% Mppolle's Prieſt having acquainted the King 
that nothing will appeaſe Neptwne's Daughter 


« but giving up the goung Princeſs to be devoured 
ſbe 


by the Dragon, ſhe is-brought in by the four 
„% Winds to be ty'd to the Rogk, 0 
Cont come, then, bring her in, and let's have the 
att E. ; | | | 


Enter Spangle, Buſkin, Mrs. Buſkin, and Truncheon. 
Span. Fie, fie, where's the young Lady=this is 

all wrong, Sir, all wrong—lI wou'd not give a But- 

ton for all the Performance, | 


Sir B. Body o me Why Daughter, Daughter! 


where can this Huzzy now be gone? 


| "Enter Macahone. + 
Mas, Arra, by my Shoul, and what is it your 


Sir B. Why, for my Daughter, you Rogue—— 
the Tragedy's quite ſpoil'd long of her now=—— 
becauſe ſhe don't come. | | 
Mac. By Shaint Patrick, and the Lady is gone, 
and her Lover too Joy I am ſure I did let em 
dot out of Doors my nown ſelff. 
Sir B. Out of Doors! Marry Heav'n forbid. 
Mac. Upon my Shoul now tis true, Joy-Idid let them 
put ſure enough · for I thought it was part of the Play 
and I believe they are gone to be marry'd too, Joy, 


he Fellow's craz'd o my Conſcience. 


Prieſt that is over the way at Mrs. 


o make em one Bone, go 
Sir B. Thieves, Mur 
rick | I'am robb'd, bit, bamb 


4 


We uch a hubble bubble for, I pray? 


Sir B, Marry'd Ray by Appalle's Prieſt 
, Mac, No, by my Shoul Sir, but a good Proteſtant - 


eſt 1 imbou/s—and 
e is, after ſpeaking a little Conjuration upon em, 


led, an Ti 


4 a Taler, A damnd | 


* 


* 


bring em off harmleſs in ſpite of your Teeth Sir. 


to me than both Indie. l aſk none of his Dirt. 
. will, Sir, tho! you ſpurn me away, 


| 1 her — Come Huzzy, thou'rt an Undutifſ 


Time to acknowledge. Change yourQuarters for thi | 
 .. Tenement, and make it your home--t will think of 


let's forget and forgive, ſhake Hands, ſing old Roſ | 8 
VDoar. Ion my K nees return ten thouſand Thanks, "| 
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I'll have ev'ry Mother's Son of you hang'd, King i 


Princes, and Heroes, 


| Enter Carbine, and Fidelia, 

Can. Well, we-have over-reach'd you at laſt, Sir- 
come, never look ſout, I am as much above fearing 
your Reſentment, as Iam above valuing your Money, 

Sir B. Starve and welcome both of you— 1 hay 
7 to ſay to it, but ſhall take my Revenge off 
s. Kimbow, my Iriſh Dog, and thoſe Raſcals, 
Car. But I take'em under my Protection, and wil 


Come my Angel—never hope he'll forgive thee 
Marble will melt ſooner—than the Heart of an Uſu 
rer—the ſmalleſt Atom in that heav'nly Form is mo 


Fid. Forgiveneſs, Sir, is all I aſk—and 11 U. 
rivetted to this Spot of Earth till I obtain it=— 


Sir. B, Nature begins to plead ſtrongly withi 
me—ſhe's the only Child I have left then I wil 


aggage that's certain, but I can hold out no longer 
Captain, your diſintereſted Love for my Daughtali 
has gain'd upon me more than I am willing at thi 
Portion as I find you deſerve one -Come Gentlemeti 
and be merry as Tinkers, 


In ſome fam'd Plays, tho' the Deſign's forgot, o ö 
Vet herggigu find the Play itſelf a Plot. | 


e 
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